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SOMEBODY ’S GOT TO TURN BACK. 
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THE KING-PLAY OF TAMMANY BOSSES. 


N NEW YORK CITY one evening, lately, two gentlemen gathered to- 
gether for an hour’s chat, and the next morning every newspaper and 
the bulk of the citizens took it for granted that the candidates, the policies 
and the rule for four years to come in the metropolis of the western hemi- 
sphere had been settled. Reporters thronged about these two gentlemen, 
and every persuasion was used to get them to divulge in detail their pur- 
poses for the government of the chief 
city of the republic; but they only let 
their will be known in the most general 
way. This incident should be an in- 
spiration to the youth of the country. 
It shows how poor boys here can attain 
to heights that would make sovereigns 
of the old world almost dizzy. One 
of these Tammany conferees, Charlie 
Murphy, was an obscure saloon-keeper 
a few years ago. The other, Pat Mc- 
Carren, was only a poor race-track 
plunger, but adversity could not halt 
their vaulting ambition. By strict at- 
tention to business and other things, 
they forged to the front, and now they 
preside over New York’s official hall of fame and divide honors and emolu- 
ments with whomsoever they will. That the public and the great organs 
of public opinion consent to this king-play, acknowledge its priority, and 
look to it for the initiative in every great municipal undertaking, is merely 
a curious incident and side-light of the ways of a republic. That this little 
way of the Tammany bosses is at times adopted by other would-be rulers, 
and even reformers, of Gotham only shows how success breeds imitators. 
Meanwhile the citizens of the second largest city in the world seem content 
for the most part to look on as amused spectators at the show in which 
(to mix the metaphor) they are mainly the stage-hands, supes and the 
persons who carry the spears. 





THE WISDOM OF HIRING A HALL. 


AN OHIO GENTLEMAN, having become at once the victim of some 

domestic infelicity and the subject of much annoying village gossip, 
has publicly announced that he will hire a hall and explain the facts in the 
case to all who may wish to know them. The wisdom of this plan must 
appear to every one. But for one lack it would be perfection itself. It 
takes no account of the other side. The American people are fair. They 
suspect the too plausible case which is made up out of one-sided evidence. 
Let this Ohio gentleman hire a hall and appear with his wife et al, and let 
them present their joint and separate state- 
ments, and then debate the case until it is 
thrashed to a finish. Strange that this 
novel and satisfactory arrangement has not 
been thought of before. The great, prying, 
curious public is made a party to every pri- 
vate misunderstanding nowadays, and more 
and more the man and woman with woes feel 
called upon to take the million into their 
confidence. Once begun, we may look for 
a great extension of this hall method. Pub- 
lic men accused will immediately hire a hall. 
The man with a grievance will hire a hall. 
The man who wants to be president, or al- 
derman, or gas-lighter will hire a hall. The 
woman seeking a divorce will go on the 
platform with her story. In this way the public will get at the facts at 
once, instead of having to wait until they are wormed out by shrewd re- 
porters or corkscrewed forth by the county prosecutor. In this way, too, 
the modern vice of chinning, of ‘‘ chewing the rag,’’ of everlastingly jaw- 
ing about things public and private, will be assisted to a more absurd 


finish. 





ONDON physician declares a smile is the best aid to health. Now 
smile. 
LIMONY for the husband is the decree of a Cincinnati judge. The law 


always works round toward justice sooner or later. 
> > > 


D® D. K. PEARSONS, when he gives money to colleges now, to avoid 
the cry of taint, asks the beneficiary to inspect the gift-horse’s teeth. 


T’S THE protective principle and not the specific rate to 
which the Republican party is pledged, declares Secretary 
Shaw. Another keynote struck. 


STORY in the news: Before marriage he took a thirty-cent ice-cream 

brick when he went courting. Week after the wedding he gave her 
fifteen-cent treats. Month later she asked for it and he tossed her a penny 
for a hoky-poky. Two months later he gave her a brick, and it wasn’t 
ice-cream. 


THE KINGSHIP OF THE MODERN BABY. 


BABY CONGRESS has just been held in Liége which has served to 
show what a vast amount of serious and kindly attention is given in 
these days to the infant stage of human life. The solicitude of thinkers 
seems to have shifted terminals. Once it was the theological hereafter 
that engaged thought. Now it is the biological heretofore and now that 
focus the concern of mankind. There may not be so many of us getting 
born as in other days, but it would seem that a 
lot of folks are determined that, so far as it is in 
their power, when we are born we shall be born 
scientifically, not to say learnedly. The London 
Express says the Liége congress was composed 
of “* priests, students, old maids, school-mistress- 
es, vegetarians, lady doctors, emancipated wo- 
men, and others.’”” We have been impressed 
especially with one of the papers read, in which 
occurs this paragraph: ‘‘ The reasoned pedagogy 
of the undisciplined infant and the esthesometric 
mensuration of the modern sentient neurotic in- 
fantile residuum merit the really serious consid- 
eration of the proletariat. Praise is due to the 
English system of differential classification as 
advocated by several leaders of psychological and 
pedagogic investigation.’”’ We don’t care who 
gets the praise; we only say that for us this is 
the final word of baby science. Any baby that 
can’t survive with influences like that enlisted 
in its behalf had better not be born in the first 
place. The quotation is a good sample of the ab- 
surd lore that gathers round every subject when 
the people who have nothing to do but think go 
after it. Nevertheless, in its own way, even such folderol bears witness 
to the established kingship of the modern baby. 


= > >. 
PD!AMONDS have gone up five per cent., or to $315,000,000 a ton. 
Those having diamonds to sell should bear this in mind and not take 
a cent less. 





: = - 
- X-GOVERNOR HOGG of Texas thinks the American equivalent of 
the Japanese term, Elder Statesmen, is “‘ Patriotic Ducks.’’ Who’s 
he hitting at? Not our senators, surely? 
7 > . 
LATEST theory of the origin of man comes from the Esquimaux. They 
say he was made from chewing-gum. Looks reasonable, and explains 
the universal human tendency to work the jaw overtime. 
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E RED moon am risin’, mah li’l brack crow, 
En his face am roun’ es a dollah ; 
En down in de heaht ob de ol’ sycamo’ 
De squirrel am snug in his hollah. 
But wot am dat soun’ so sof’ en so true 
De gentle night-breezes am bringin’? 
It’s de song dat yo’r mammy am singin’ ter yu, 
En dis is de song she am singin’ : 


Li’l china eyes, li’l china eyes! 
Bright as dimon’s when mah baby cries ; 
En when he’s laffin’ dey am twice de size. 


Li’l china eyes! 


De night-burd am callin’, mah li’l, li’l chap, 
To her babes in de bramble thicket ; 
So cum to yo’r nes’ in yo’r ol’ mammy’s lap 
En curl up es snug es a cricket. 
De cunjey-book say dat de swamp-witches prowl 
When de night-fogs am ghost-laik en clingin’; 
So yo’ bettah keep still when yo’ heah dat ol’ owl 
En heed to yo’r ol’ mammy’s singin’: 


Li’l china eyes, li’l china eyes! 
Time ter close yer drowsy lids when de daylight dies ; 
Time ter open dem ag’in long erbout sunrise. 


Li’l china eyes! 















Hi low! 
By low! 


Hi low! 
By low! 


VICTOR A. HERMANN. 

















THE ULTIMATUM FROM FATHER. 


Grassyside, October 15. 

DEAR BOY—Having heard nothing from you since you 
landed at Bludangoah University, and seeing by the papers 
that the college openings are attended with extra heavy 
casualties this year, your mother and I are somewhat anx- 
ious about you. I read in the papers that you had a rush, 
and that after it was over the ambulances carried off ten earnest stu 
dents, while the janitor swept up a bushel of ears and about four pints 
of country-bred freckles. You are so freckled that mother cried and 
seemed to think you must have been in the slaughter. I must say I 
am disappointed if this is the case. A freckle may not be a thing of 
beauty, but it costs money just the*same. Your father’s good corn- 
meal and bacon are in that job of kalsomining, my son, and to see 
four pints of your honest freckles scattered round over a college 
campus looks to mother and me like just so many good dollars thrown 
The paper says the rush was a joyous little affair, and that it 
I trust this fear 





away. 
is feared a number of the participants may survive. 
may be realized, and yet I must say your mother and I do not feel en- 
tirely satisfied with the outlook. If college life is going to mash the 
-daylights out of you we feel that the job ought to be thorough and not 
a half-and-half performance. I sent a whole boy to a seat of learning, 
and I don’t want a hashed outfit back from the hospital. I read fur- 
ther that ‘‘the rush was fast and furious, and that arterial blood 
streamed on every side. The noble athletes waded through seas in- 
carnadine. Ruddy rivulets poured down the club-house steps. Bone 
crunched bone, sinew strained at sinew, muscles stretched to the 
snapping-point, and elbow-digs in upturned faces were abundant. 
Well-directed kicks landed judiciously in stomach-pits. Ham-like fists 
crashed through cartilage and osseous wall like battering-rams.” 
Your mother sniffled while she read this. She said it almost made 
her wish she hadn't worn her black bonnet for seven years and put 
the price of two new bonnets a year away for your education. But 
you mustn't mind your mother’s tears. I read the story with great 
interest. It made your father’s rheumatiz crack. I could almost see 
my big, freckle-faced boy ramming back and forth in his first college 
exercise. . Now I saw him get a crack in the pit of the stomach, and 
next I saw a ham-fist slice off a pint of those freckles. I swow! it 
almost made your pa young again. Unbeknownst to your mother, I 
went out in the orchard and got a barrel-stave, and every time, in my 
mind's eye, I saw my boy come to the surface I worked the barrel- 
stave. It was glorious fun. When I wore out one tree I took another. 
Now, my boy, if you are in the hospital come right out and say so, 
and mother and me will come down with a shutter and lug you home. 





Don't fear the barrel-stave—it can wait. As I said before, I want 
your education to be finished. I-want the college to send you home 
either whole or pulverized. I want you to come back spick and span, 
marked ‘‘unbroken package’; but if they are going to throw you 
round and crumble you, then I want you shipped in strong bagging 
and marked plainly, ‘‘ bone-dust, ready for the drill." No cripples in 
mine. One thing or the other is the ultimatum from YouR FATHER. 


AN AUTUMN WIZARD. 


ING MIDAS is no myth, I hold, 
But walks the earth, a wizard bold. 
Last night my maple’s leaves were green 
As any in yon viny screen ; 
And now—each one is turned to gold! 
King Midas is no myth, I hold. 


EMMA C. DOWD. 


A SENSE OF C/.UTION, 


The citizen—‘‘ What would you do if some one were to come and 
offer you money for influence ?”’ 
The politician—‘‘1 should repulse him with scorn. Any one 


who can't arrange such matters otherwise than by brutal offers of cold 
cash is not a safe man to do business with. 


“2A im. s y 
Ft. CF2V LL. 
AZ 


IN BIBLE TIMES. 
++ A NYBODY in fami- 
ly but you and 
your husband ?” 

‘«T have a boy three 
hundred years old and a 
girl of two hundred.” 

‘I’m sorry, mad- 
am, but I can’t let the 
house to anybody having 
young children.”’ 





THEY DATE BACK 
SOME ‘TIME. 
Howell—« That old 

man has been in one line 

of business all his life.” 
Pow ell—** What 
line is that ?” 
Howell—*‘ He is a 
promoter of Patti fare- 
well tours.” 





POOR MARY! 
Mary had a little room 
Wherein she took her bath. 
The shade by chance flew up one day— 
What hard luck Mary hath! 















JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 


MISS MARY BOLAND, LEADING LADY IN 
** STRONGHEART.”’ 


We take our faithful pen in hand 
To write our merry lay 

Our muse it balks and Halts and gropes, and, 
Desperate, we fling our pen away. 


And then we gaze upon your face, 
Fair maid—one lingering look. 

We grab that pen, our muse new born— 
Why, we could write a book. 


BALLADS OF THE HOUSE-HUNTERS. 


ING about a country home 
At Afton-by-the-Sea ; 
Eighty feet of private beach 
And cozy as can be. 
Plate-rails in the dining-room, 
Hard wood in the halls ; 
Kitchen sink of porcelain, 
Silk paper on the walls. 


Agent has a lot to say 
About the bully views ; 
Says the man who purchases ’Il 
Never have the blues. 
Landlords in a hold-up game, 
Rents are going higher— 
Offered at a hundred down, 
Terms to suit the buyer. 





Sing ho for a place in Jersey! 
Sing hi for the salt marshes, too! 
Where the water 's a cure 
And the ozone is pure, 
And the 'skeeters are two inches through. 





Whence cometh this call of the wild, 
And why do commuters commute? 
When agents proclaim 
There’s so much in a name 
They take up their chattels and scoot. 


There is Westchester, Port Chester, Bay Chester, 
too, 
And Mamaroneck out by the sound ; 
a. Dunwoodie, and Naugatauk Junc., 
20s Cob near New Canaan is found. 
Katonah and Bedford, up Chappaqua way, 
Poughkeepsie, Kensico and Rye ; 
Mahopac and Tuckahoe, Fishkill, Verplank, 
And Hempstead and Hicksville, L. I. 


Communipaw, Rahway, and Hanover Neck, 
Hackensack, Pequannock, and Singac ; 

Wawayanda, Macopin, and Buckabear Pond, 
Soho Park, Totowa, and Nyack. 

Englewood, Tenafly, and Tappan on the North, 
Guttenburg and Hoboken close in ; 

Haverstraw, Little Tcr, Ramapo, Nanuet 
(Such jaw-breaking names are a sin). 


Sag Harbor, Manhansett, and Far Rockaway, 
Amagansett, Good Ground, or Montauk ; 
Baiting Hollow, East Quogue, or the Shinnecock 
Hills 
You'll find a long way if you walk. 
Ronkonkoma, Wantagh, Sangaponack, and Cut- 
chogue, 
Mattituck, Massapequa, St. James ; 
Sheepshead Bay, Centre Moriches, Flatbush, Yap- 
hank 
‘Were there ever, I wonder, such names !) 








AN ANECDOTE OF BLAINE. 
ORE morning, in 1889, I went with Senator 

Allison to urge upon Secretary Blaine 
the definite selection of a place in the con- 
sular service for a friend of mine who had 
long been under promise of a consulship. We 
found the genial secretary in an unusually 
benevolent mood. He called for his official 
record of consulates, and, turning at once to 
‘* Vera Cruz,” asked, 

‘‘How would your friend like Vera 
Cruz?” 

The inquiry was made in a tone and with 
a look which assured us that the inquirer's 
one desire was to send us on our way rejoic- 
ing. He smilingly continued, 

**One of the best harbors in the world— 
Mexico's great seaport—charming old Mexi- 
can town, and only sixty miles away is Mount 
Orizaba, with the finest climate in 
the world. I know—I've been there. 
It’s simply delightful.” 

Senator Allison here broke in 
with, 

‘*My memory may be at fault, 
Mr. Secretary, but haven't I heard 
something recently about the preva- 
lence of yellow fever in Vera Cruz?” 

The urbane secretary promptly 
responded with a twinkle of the eye, 
which told us something was coming. 

«I'll be frank with you, senator. 
There és some yellow fever there 
during the heated term, but the de- 
partment has provided against that 
by giving Vera Cruz a vice-consul. 
Next spring, at the first approach of 
hot weather, your friend should flee 
as a bird to Orizaba and let his vice- 
consul stay and take the yellow 


fever r JOHNSON BRIGHAM. 


TOO FAR TO SEE. 
HERE was a time in our history 
when it was considered a dis- 
grace not to be a good speller. It 
was in those early days when the 
class recited with their toes on a 
chalk-mark and their arms held rig- 
idly at their sides. The best speller 
stood at the head of the line and the 
poorest at the foot. 

Proud old Judge Lyons felt deep- 
ly mortified because his only grand- 
son never occupied the place of hon- 
or, which he in his schooldays had 
always held. One evening he said 
to him, 

‘« Ned, if you will stand at the 
head of your class in spelling for a 
week I'll give you a gold watch and 
chain.” 

A gleam of pleasure lighted up 
the boy’s face, but it soon faded 
away. A week later Judge Lyons inquired 
of his grandson if he was leading his class. 

‘* No, sir,’’ said Ned. 

‘*Who is?” asked his grandfather. 

‘*I don’t know, sir. It’s so far away I 
can't see.” 


POOR MAN! 
sé HAT is a summer resort, pa ?”’ 
‘‘A man entirely surrounded by a 
body of women.” 


NOT HIS FIRST LOVE. 
<< UNDERSTAND he married his first 
love.” 
«Say, how can a fellow marry himself?” 








HER LAST REQUEST. 
¢¢CO YOU refuse men?” sighs the discon- 

solate lover. ‘‘ Then listen. I shall 
go far, far away. Time and distance shall 
swallow me up. I shall never see your face 


again.’ 

‘« Before you go, Harold,”’ whispered the 
gyurl, ‘‘there is one favor I would ask of 
you.” 

«* Yes ?” 


He turns with hope rekindled in his 
heart. 

‘*While you are going to the far place 
you mention, would you mind sending me 
picture post-cards from each stopping-point ? 
I am making a post-card album, and if you 
would "’-—— 

But with a hollow groan he has fled from 


her side. 








THE END OF THE CANNIBAL’S HONEYMOON. 


SAME CHILD? 
¢¢ THE paper tells of a town where a child 
is born every five minutes. ”’ 
‘They ought to give him a rest and let 
him have a chance to grow up.” 


NOT EDUCATED. 
Dyer—*+ Has Mack had a liberal educa- 
tion ?”’ 
Ryer—‘'No; he has never been mar- 
ried.” 


Old maid—** Who are you ?"’ 
Strange man—*‘I'm Jack the hugger.” 
Old maid—** What are your office-hours?” 
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Aunt—‘* Why. no, child. 
Littte Glapys—‘‘ Well, our Sunday-school teacher told us to-day that the heat was in tents."’ 


A TEXAS TRAGEDY. 


T WAS in a little Texas hamlet. 
crowd had collected in the road. 
‘« What is the matter?” I inquired of a native. 
‘A po’r ol’ darkey killed, suh,’’ was the reply. 
‘* Indeed ?” said I, shivering. 
‘¢ Yes, suh; an’ only jes’ ’kaze he stole a mule.”’ 
‘«Good heavens!” I exclaimed shudderingly. 
‘An’ only a scraggly, vicious, bitin’, runaway, 
dog-on, or’nery mule at dat !" 
«Oh, my! Have they arrested his slayer ?”’ 


««T raik’n not, suh.”’ 


‘*What! Don't they know him, then?” 
‘*Oh, yes; dey shore know him.” 


‘* And won't arrest him ?” 
‘* No, suh.” 


«In the name of heaven, why not ?” 
««’"Kaze de mule wuz de slayer, suh.” 
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PRECOCIOUS WIT. 
Littte Glapys—‘‘ Auntie, dear, do all the people who die and go to the bad place camp out ?”’ 


Why do you ask ?”’ 


A more or less excited 


ED MOTT. 








] 


| ' i / 
ns i Wy be teh: h 


















} 
‘WN | 
\ 


Ray 
H y i i 
‘ VA 4 hy 


Wom om ft 
\ re Ny eee 


TM NC | 


— 
ota) W7/ 
YAU 4 


‘ih 
Bh Aerts.” 





, 


Se srs 





ONLY ONE LEFT, 


Benham—* This is a one-horse place.”’ 
Mrs, Benham—* Well, I suppose the automobiles have displaced - 
the horses.”’ 


STILL LOOKING. 
] SAW men excitedly searching the sky— 
A more frantic concourse I never had seen. 
I said to a man with a telescope, ‘* Why 
Is all this commotion, sir—what does it mean ?” 
‘* We're looking for,” said he with tremulous sigh, 


‘¢ A woman who kindled her fire with benzine.” 
G. T. BE. 


VARIOUS EXCUSES FOR BEING LATE. 
Mrs. Hoyle—*:The paper says that there. is, a short - story 
famine.”’ i din ‘ ae 
Mrs. Doyle—** Don’t you believe it. , My husband has a, new one 
to offer every night.” ies | 















THE JOB HILL MAN COMES FORWARD 
WITH A TALE OR TWO. 

E WERE all aboard ex- 
cept the commuter and 
the woman with two 
bundles and seven ba- 








bies, or seven bundles 
and two babies—I don't 
exactly recall which. I 
know the train never 
goes until the woman 
with the two babies and 
the seven bundles, or the 
seven babies and two 
bundles, whichever it is, comes rushing in, out of bréath, fol- 
lowed by the commuter. 

Suddenly they swept in, the woman toting the two bun- 
dles and dragging the seven babies after her, or toting the 
seven babies and dragging the two bundles—I never can get 
them quite sorted out. Any way, they piled in. The com- 
muter planted a basket with four protruding chicken-feet on 
my lap, laid a hat-box on another man’s stomach, hung a 
wash-boiler up under the shawl-rack, and dropped the other 
things in a heap. 

As the train started somebody read from the head-lines 
of an evening paper, ‘‘Kansas Corn Crop Biggest Ever 
Known."" That reminded one of the party of the old story 
of the boy shinning up a corn-stalk to get a view of his fa- 
ther’s farm. Father ran out with an axe to chop the stalk 
down, but it was growing so fast that he couldn't hit it twice 
in the same place. Boy was never heard of afterward. 

Somebody else headed for the opening when the commuter cut 
him off. ‘*The summer of 77,” began the commuter with an ahem, 
‘was noted for the biggest crop of corn ever seen in Kansas. That 
spring we got our plowing done early and the corn planted, when a 
cyclone came down from Wisconsin way and we thought it was good- 
bye to our corn-crop. But no great damage was done, except that a 
black soot was scattered all over the country about an inch thick, and 
Well, maybe that was a smell and 








the air was full of it. And smell! 
maybe it wasn’t! 

‘‘And didn’t that corn grow? Say, I never saw corn grow as 
that corn did. I have seen corn grow in Jersey until it made the land 
look sick. I have seen a Jersey farmer cut away a whole acre of corn 


just to give one hill a fair chance, and then I have seen him prop up 











**T watched it through a spy-glass."" 


But I never saw corn 
It grew so fast that it 


the ears to keep them from tilting up his farm. 
that could touch that corn in Kansas in '77. 
just lifted the land right up—kept growing and lifting the fields so fast 
that to plow across a field was like plowing right up the side of a hill. 

‘* We started in, but we had to give it up. Why, bless my soul! 
that corn was growing so fast that the rows were shutting up chock 
fast. I began plowing one morning with one horse and a single- 
shovel plow, and before I could get out the rows began to close up on 

I tell you I had a narrow shave. 

‘Well, we had troubles of our own that summer. You know 
how green corn heats in a silo? When that corn began to jam to- 
gether that way it began to heat, and the first thing we knew whole 
fields were exploding. 

‘One day I sat on my porch and counted twelve explosions with- 
in a circle of five miles. I'd see a thick mass of dark-green cloud off 


me. 


























NATURE SUPPLIED IT. 


THE PRISON-GuUIDE—‘‘ This prisoner cost the government less than any other, as we 
did not have to buy him a prison-suit."’ 


to the north, and then I'd hear a dull, booming roar, and I'd say to 
my wife, ‘ There goes old Smalley’s place over in township four.’ 

‘‘I saw how things were going, and I began to think. I had a 
thirty-acre field, one of sixty acres, and a big field of about 150 acres 
over in Bubb's addition, just out of Leavenworth. 

‘* Well, that corn was so hot that I set a gang of men to work and 
tunneled into it—yes, sir; ran tunnels straight through and cross- 
tunneled it, and let in air and ventilated it. I cut a tunnel to the 
centre of the thirty-acre field and drove in about forty head of cattle 
And the sixty-acre field I let alone—just let it 
swell and bust to beat the band. One day, late in August, she went 
off. "Twas the prettiest sight I ever saw. I stood about a mile off 
and watched it through a spy-glass. Well, sir, she strained and 
groaned, and then sort of leaned over and got hold of her boot-straps, 
and then gave a leap and went into the air. She went up—sixty acres 
solid—for about 300 yards, and then flew apart. It was better than 
any fireworks I ever saw. Cyclone just then came along and carried 
the whole outfit over into Arkansaw. 

‘Well, sir, the farmers round Leavenworth couldn’t get onto my 
game, but that winter I showed them a trick or two. I opened my 
hand. When my sixty-acre field went up it left a hole about twelve 
feet deep, and before the next spring I had as nice a little lake as you 
ever saw. I called it ‘ Lake Surprise.’ Then right adjoining was my 
150-acre field. By tunneling it at just the right time. and allowing 
it to cool gradually, I kept the land from settling back to the old level. 
I christened it ‘ Leavenworth Heights’ two years later, and sold it in 
building-lots for over $200,000. 

‘« That soot, we learned afterward,” 
said the commuter, ‘‘ was a phosphate 
works over in Kenosha. The cyclone 
had picked it up and dumped it over in 
Kansas. ”’ 

‘Job Hill!” yelled the brakeman ; 
and we got out. 

I looked around as we went out and — 
saw that some men who sat near us 
were weeping silently into their hand- 
kerchiefs. Just then a thought struck 
me and I called to the commuter, ‘Say, 
what about that thirty-acre field and that 
forty head of cattle you penned in it?” 

‘Oh, sure enough !” he cried back. 

** Why, I just let them stay in there and 
roast, and I furnished barbecued ox to 
forty county fairs at $100 per. Great 
snap, that !” 

The commuters threw reserve to 
the winds and wept openly. I wept 
some myself. THE JOB HILL MAN. 


and penned them in. 





Orricer—*‘ Ye’re undher arrist fer excadin’ th’ shpade limit.” 
CxHauFFeuR—‘* My autometer only registers twelve miles an hour."’ 


SPEED WAS DECEPTIVE. 








Orricer—‘* Thin we'll alther th’ charge to cruelthy to animals, fer ye’ve decaved me into gallopin’ me harse tin moiles an hour fasther than wor 


absolutely nicessary."’ 


THE BUSINESS-LIKE GIRL. 


T WAS evident that the handsome widow’s pretty 
daughter meant business when she entered the 
office of the old bachelor. She walked straight up 
to his desk and said in a business-like way that she 
wanted a few minutes’ private conversation 
with him. 

‘* With pleasure,” he replied, getting up, 
closing the door, and offering her a chair. 
‘« What is the nature of your business ?” 

‘« Well,” she returned, with the business- 
like air that the girl of to-day seems to acquire 
with the rest of her education, ‘‘to come 
right down to facts, I've noticed you 
hanging around the house a good 
deal lately.” 

The old bachelor was startled. 
«« |—why—I"—— 

‘Oh, I suppose you think it’s 
none of my business,’’ she interrupt- 
ed; ‘‘but that’s where you make 
your mistake. I didn’t spend three 
years in a boarding-school for nothing. I know what I'm 
about, and I know if I am going to get married now is the 
time.” ‘ 

‘« But I never had any thought of’ 

«Getting me ?”’ put in the pretty daughter, finishing his 
sentence. ‘‘ Well, I should hope not. If I couldn't do better 
than that at my age I wouldn’t be trying to hurry things 
along. You'te after my mother—that is, you're after her in 
an easy-going, half-hearted sort of way; but you seem to 
forget that by hanging off this way you are hurting my 
chances.” , 

«« Why, I don’t see” 

‘* That's because you're a bachelor. She's just young 
enough and handsome enough, as widows go, not to give 
me any kind of a chance as long as she’s in the field. She 
appropriates everybody to herself, and I have to sit in the 
background and do nothing while valuable time is skipping 















away. Now, if you want her go in and get her and take her away; 
and if you don’t, say so and stand aside. It isn't fair to me to tie 
things up this way, and I don’t propose to stand it. You can either 
put on your hat now and go up to see her, or declare yourself out of 
the running ; for I’m going to make a chance for myself in the matri- 
monial market, even if I have to kidnap her and marry her off by 
force.”’ 

The bachelor put on his hat and went out. If he could do a good 
turn for the widow, the daughter and himself all at one time he felt 


that he ought not to delay action. And he didn’t. T. BM, 
_ MARKED. 
O’ Pinion—** Young Mannerly is a mark.” 


Maude's father—* Yes ; | toed it last night.”’ 





TOO DEFINITE. 


MinisterR—“ Do you take this man for better or worse, till death parts you ?”’ 
Brive—‘‘ | should prefer an indeterminate sentence, | think."’ 
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BOTH—“ DEE-LIGHTED!” 














Lod 


GRAMMATICAL. 
First person singular. 


YELLOW TIMES. 
6s EF DESE ain't de funnies’ times I eber see den I done gone blin’,’ 
said Toot the other day. 

















COMPULSORY. 
6s °OME, who'll have a 
drink ?” 
‘* T suppose I'll have to.’ 
‘* There's no compulsion 
about it.” 
. ‘Isn't? I guess you 
don’t know my thirst.” 


ACQUIESCENCE. 

Mrs. Snooper —*+ Oh, 
James, that ‘Arabian 
Nights’ set of yours is per 
fectly frightful! I read one 
of the stories yesterday, and 
it was positively indecent. 
Such books aren’t fit for a 
home with children in it.” 


Snooper—*: Then send ‘ ‘| 


them away.” 

Mrs. Snooper —*: But 
where to—the auction- 
room ?”” 


boarding-school.” 





WHY THE DACHSHUND WAS MADE SO LONGITUDINOUS. 


NEVER CLOSE TO HER. 


‘¢ That he was miserly ; 


But I must say he’s never been 


So very close to me.” 


*VE always heard,” the maiden said, 


A POLITE FRESHMAN. 
Snooper —‘'No; to wa young Meagles took the train for Harvard his father said, 


entrance examinations.” 


** Wot’s de mattah ?” asked Mr. Hudson. what ?” 


‘* Yaller,” replied Toot ; ‘‘dat’s wot de mattah, Mistah Hudson. 


Eberyt’ing 's yaller— 
leas'wise dat’s de on- 
lies’ color we yere 
"bout dese days. Peo- 
ple fightin’, dey’s yal- 
ler; pick up a paper, 
hit’s yaller; man gits 
de fever, hit’s yaller ; 
see a nigger comin’ 
down de street, he’s 
yaller. Hit do beat 
mah time, Mistah 
Hudson—hit sho’ 
do!” 


‘‘An’ dey’s all 
evils, too,” declared 
Mr. Hudson. 

‘* Dey is,”’ replied 
Toot; ‘‘an’ yaller 


evils ter boot, an’ look 
lak de whole worl’ 's 
gittin’ dat way, too. 
But lemme tell yo’ 
dis, Mistah Hudson: 
right yere I t'ank de 
Lawd fo’ bein’ black, 
an’, wot’s mo, I's 
gwine ter stay black.” 
A. R,. HOLCOMBE, 


HAULED BACK. 

Shor te—** Chug- 
ger is just carried 
away with his auto- 
mobile." 

Sharpe —*: Yes ; 
and were it not for 
Hank Hibbley and his 
two horses he would- 
n't be back for sev- 
eral days.” 


PLEASURE TRIP. 
Wyld — * Hello, 
Higbee! Off on a 
pleasure trip?” 
Higbee — ** Yes. 
I'm taking my moth- 
er-in-law back home.” 





A GRAND BLOW-OUT IN BUGVILLE. 








‘* As soon as you find out let me know if you have passed your 


Two days later, in the midst of making a heavy deal, he received 
the following telegram : ‘* Yes. 
Somewhat preoccupied and puzzled, he telegraphed back, ‘ Yes, 


J. Meagles, Jr.” 


The well-trained son wired back, ‘‘ Yes, sir.” 


HIGH FINANCE, 
HE office-boy of 
the Hotaire & 
Water Syndicate 
comes from the direc- 
tors’ room, where he 
has signed notes and 
cheques aggregating 
$500,000,000, and 
stops on his way to 

speak to the porter. 

‘«Say, Bill,” he 
requests, ‘‘can you 
lend me a quarter for 
lunch-money ?” 

‘« Nix,” responds 
the porter. ‘* You've 
never given me back 
the dime I let you 
have for car-fare last 
July. You can't bor- 
row any money 
around here.” 


THIS FLIRTING 
AGE, 

Perte—** Do you 
know, love reminds 
me of radium.” 

Flirte—**Why ?” 

Perte—* There’s 
so little of it.” 

Flirte—‘It_ re- 
minds me of the old 
stage-coach,” 

Perte —** How's 
that ?” 

Flirte —‘* There 
is always room for 
one more.” 





Dyer—** | under- 
stand Wyld tried that 
new doctor for his 
rheumatism. Did he 
relieve him ?” 

Ryer—*‘ Yes—of 
$500.” 
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4 WAIL OF A TIPPER. 

When Baron Ko- 
mura left the Wal- 
dorf-Astoria he tipped 
everybody he could 
think of. The stew- 
ard got one hundred 
dollars ; his subordi- 
nates from twenty to fifty dollars apiece ; 
head-waiters, fifty dollars, and the rest 
twenty dollars each ; hall-boys, chamber- 
maids, and the rest of the emplovés all 
came in for five-dollar, ten-dollar or 
twenty-dollar bills. For systematic, all- 
round, thorough, business-like tipping, 
ths is the record. We are something of 
a free, off-hand tipper ourself, but Ko- 
mura has got us sulbwayed a mile. Many 
aman will table d’hote to the extent of 
one dollar and sixty-five cents and hand 
out a two-dollar bill as if he didn’t care 
if he never got a cent of it back. But 
how many will go down in the kitchen, 
and patiently climb to floor after floor, 
and hunt the house from the gable to the 
ash-heap out back until every soul on the 
premises has been adequately provided for 
for the rest of his life ? 








By nature and habit we are a sample 
cut from the real goods as a tipper. We 
tip not because we love 
to, but because we are 





SOME TIPPING 











HISTORY. eager to build ourself 
up in the esteem of the 
waiter. Not for worlds would we have 


the waiter’s frown rest upon us. We can 
meet the home remonstrance and stifle 
the longings for new millinery with fine 
manly decision and firmness, but, to tell 
it as it is, we are afraid of the waiter. 
Hence we give up. We shell out freely 
We produce regardless of consequences. 
Strangely enough, however, we do not 
accomplish much by tipping. The waiter 
appears to look down on us just the same. 
When we smash up against a menu in 
ancient Greek the waiter never bends over 
us in compassion and tells us what filet 
mignon bearnaise means. He stands 
above us and gloats over our embarrass- 
ment. When we finally lift the bill-of-fare 
toward him and point our finger at the 
pontet canet special and say, “‘ Bring usa 
little of that,” he says “ All right,” anc 
walks away with an ugly grin of con- 
tempt mixing up his features. 





For Dandruff and Baldness. 


Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 


An Ideal Shampoo with healing 
and antiseptic properties. Soothes 
the scalp. Strengthens the Hair. 


Recommended by Physicians. 
The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 






l'N- SPOTS. = 


And yet, after badgering us slowly and 
torturously throug. ain extended bill of 
things that taste worse 





SOME MORE I look on tl 
TIPPING than they look on the 
HISTORY. menu, we always tip that 











waiter liberally just to 
show him that there are some things 
about his hashery that we understand, 
anyway. But that does not help us any, 
either. He grins again, and then we know 
that the size of our tip has branded us a 
sillywig from the backwoods. The next 
time, we moderate our postprandial be- 
neficence, and that goes against us, too. 
The waiter looks at us loftily, pockets 
the coin and leaves us to get our hat and 
coat the best way we can. One night 
we went into a railroad restaurant, ate 
sparingly, tipped grandiosely and tried to 
get chummy with the waiter by telling 
him which train we were on, where we 
were going and all about our beautiful 
home-life and the grand career we were 
leading. Then we went out a door that 
led away from the station and into the 
cold world. We had to come back and 
put up a fight to get back to our train. 
As we returned through the restaurant 
we asked the waiter why he let us go 
wrong ; why he did not mother us and 
treat us kindly and throw his protecting 
arms about a stranger, as it were. He 
only grinned and said, “ Ah t’ought 
seein’ yo was haided wrong I'd let yo go 
en find it out fo’ yo’self.”. And yet 1 had 
tipped that scoundrel generously ! 





COFFEE NEURALGIA 


LEAVES WHEN YOU QUIT AND USE 
POSTUM. 


A lady who unconsciously drifted into 
nervous prostration brought on by coffee, 
says: 

“I have been a coffee drinker all my 
life, and used it regularly, three times a 
day. 

“ A year or two ago I became subject 
to nervous neuralgia, attacks of nervous 
headache and general nervous prostra- 
tion, which not only incapacitated me for 
doing my housework, but frequently 
made it necessary for me to remain ina 
dark room for two or three days at a 
time : 

‘I employed several good doctors, one 
after the other, but none of them was 
able to give me permanent relief. 

“ Eight months ago a friend suggested 
that perhaps coffee was the cause of my 
troubles, and that I try Postum Food Cof- 
fee and give up the old kind. I am glad 
I took her advice, for my health has been 
entirely restored. I have no more neu- 
ralgia, nor have I had one solitary head- 
ache in all these eight months. No more 
of my days are wasted in solitary confine- 
ment in a dark room. I do all my own 
work with ease. The flesh that I lost 
during the years of my nervous prostra- 
tion, has come back to me during these 
months, and I am once more a happy, 
healthy woman. I enclose a list of names 
of friends who can vouch for the truth of 
the statement.” Name given by Postum 
Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There's a reason. 

Ten days’ trial leaving off coffee and 
using Postum is sufficient. All grocers. 


A tip is suppused to entitle one to a 
little consideration in addition to the serv- 
ice rendered and paid 
for at the cashier's desk. 
There is no other reason 
for it. And yet our tip- 
| ping to date, so far as we can see, has 
never secured for us anything of the kind. 
We have tipped at the outset of the meal 
and then have seen the waiter go off into 
a corner and dwell in sweet communion 
with himself while we went without a 
napkin, spoon, butter, water or some 
other necessary of the service. And yet, 
in spite of all, we are not hostile to the 
tipping system. We indorse it. We even 
laud and magnify it as a thrilling feature 
of republican simplicity. We know of no 
other practice which tends to the better 
distribution of wealth. The logic of the 
tip is the millennium, when every man 
who has a dollar will generously share it 
with the next fellow he meets, even 
though the next fellow he meets may 
have two dollars already. 





TIPS THAT 
GO WRONG. 














REASSU RED. 


“You haven't married me just to spite 
somebody else, have you?” she asked, 
looking anxiously up into his honest blue 
eyes. 

‘No, dear,” he absent-mindedly re- 
plied. ‘I took you for your money alone.” 
—Chicago Record-Herald., 


The first thing in the morning, if you need a 
bracer, should be a tablespoonful of Abbott’s 
Angostura Bitters in an.ounce of sherry or a 
glass of soda. Try it. 





“*BRINGIN’ UP CHILLUN.” 
Dinah—*'Mandy, wha’ foh you give 
dat baby a piece of pohk ter chaw on?” 
Don’ you-all know the poh child'll choke 
on it ?” 

"Mandy—* Dinah, don’ you see the 
string tied ter dat piece er fat pohk? De 
udder end’s tied to de chile’s toe. Ef he 
chokes he'll kick, an’ ef he kicks he'll 
jerk de pohk out. Ah reckon you-all don’ 
learn me nothin’ "bout bringin’ up chil- 
lun."—Ram's Horn, 





Have you ever observed 
what hale and hearty 
men Ale-drinkers are, 
asarule? : : = : 


There must be 
something in it. 


Try Evans’ Ale. 





When you speak of 


you 


a “ten-cent cigar” 
mean a cigar 
that costs you 


ten cents. 


The same cigar is to the 
manufacturer a ‘‘ $40 per 
M.,” or 4c. cigar; to the 
jobber a ‘‘ $50 per M.” or 
5c. cigar, and to the re- 
tailer a ‘‘ $60 per M.,” or 
6c. cigar. 

Intrinsically that cigar 
is worth as much when the 
manufacturer appraises it 
at $40 per M. as it is 
when the retailer hands it 
over his counter as a ‘‘ ten- 
cent straight.”” The dif- 
ference between 4c. and 
10c. is what it costs to 
get the cigar from the 
manufacturer to you along 
the old-fashioned trade 
turnpike with three toll 
gates. 

Now, suppose you go 
to the maker of your cigars 
and say to him: ‘‘Sell me 
my cigars at wholesale and 
I'll take them home my- 
self across lots.” 

«Oh, no,” he will reply, 
‘‘that wouldn’t be fair 
to the retailer who has 
bought my cigars to sell 
at retail price.” 

I am a maker of cigars 
who has never sold a cigar 
to a jobber or retailer to sell again. 
Hence I am under no obligations to 
‘‘the trade.” I invite the patronage 
of the man who objects to paying for 
the privilege of allowing a retailer to 
sell him a cigar—who wants to buy 
his cigars at cost, without the arbitra- 
rily added expenses of the jobber and 
retailer. To prove that I actually do 
sell my cigars at wholesale prices, I 
offer them under the following condi- 
tions : 


MY OFFER IS:—1 will, upon request, 
send one hundred Shivers’ Panatela Cigars 
on approval to a reader of “ Judge,” ex- 
press prepaid. He may smoke ten cigars 
and return the remaining ninety at my ex- 
pense, if he is not pleased with them; if he 
is pleased, and keeps them, he agrees to 
remit the price, $5.00, within ten days. 

The fillers of these cigars are clear Havana 
of good quality—not only clear, but long clean 
Havana—-no shorts or cuttings are used. They 
are hand made, by the best ol workmen. ‘The 
making has much to do with the smoking 
qualities of a cigar. The wrappers are genu- 
ine Sumatra. 

In ordering, please enclose business card or 
give personal references, and state whether 
mild, medium, or strong cigars are desired. 


HERBERT D. SHIVERS 








Shivers! 
Panatela 


EXACT SIZE 
AND SHAPE 























40 Sizes, 10c. to 50c. eac' 
A. SANTAELLA & CO., Makers. TAMPA, Fla. 
Sold by First Class Dealers Everywhere. 


919 Filbert Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 





He wanted everything in sight, but 
could not reconcile his expenditures with 
his duty to his family. He then fully in- 
sured his life. After that he had many 
pleasures without any pricks of conscience. 


PENN MUTUAL LIFE. 


921-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 








Twentieth Century 


Limited—tc'chicseo—New York Central and Lake Shore 
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I never milked a muley cow 
That munched away on clover 
But she would lift her leg somehow 
And kick the milk pail over. 
Chicago Chronicle. 


NO MATINS THERE. 

** Do you have matins in this church ?° 
asked the High Church visitor of the 
verger of the village church. ‘ No, in 
deed,” replied that dignitary with scorn 
*We has oil cloth, and right up to th 


Oh prince, my castles built in air 


— Will F. Griffen in Milwaukee Sentinel. 


tura Bitters. 
tor 
All druggists. 





BALLADE OF DREAMS. 
In old Castile, that romance land, 

I builded with no thought of care ; 
Reared on the yielding, shifting sand, 

My castles towered high in air. 

All crumbled they, beyond repair, 
And far their dust has blown away, 

With nothing left but deserts bare— 
Where are my dreams of yesterday ? | 


I built them in that st nny land, 
In marbled splendor, rich and fair ; 
Reared with a wave of Magic’s wand— 
A kingdom mine, beyond compare. | 
And I in purple, jewels rare, | 
On golden throne held mighty sway, 
With tinkling music everywhere— | 
Where are my <dreams of yesterday ? 
And you, who shared my castle grani, 
Who came to me, so sweet, so fair, 
Where is thy gentle, tender hand 
That smoothed away my every care? | 
And where thy warm caress—and | 
where 
The songs you sang at twilight gray ? 
I ask in blinding, deep despair, 
Where are my dreams of yesterday ? 


L ENVOI, 


Have vanished—naught but deserts 
gray 
Are left where stood my halls so fair. 
Where are my dreams of yesterday ? 





For busy men and women—Abbott’s Angos- 
A delightful tonic and invigora- | 
-a health-giver and a health-preserver. 


DEFINED. 
“He has a bad habit ot calling every 


one ‘a dub.’” 


“ Yes, he’s a New Yorker, you know.” 

« Well ?” 

** Well, a New Yorker's idea of a ‘dub’ 
is any one who doesn’t live in New York.” 
— Catholic Standard. 

= 
The Sohmer Piano ranks among the best for 


excellence of tone, durability and finish. 





A GIVEAWAY. 
Guest—* Ah, Mrs. Blank, I seldom get 


as good a dinner as this.” 


Little Fohnny— Neither do we.”— 
New York Sun. 











chancel, too !"— Ram's Horn. 
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You can get seven lovely pictures and a set of 
twelve Tally Cards, dainty as they can be, with 
silk cords and tassels, 


ALL FoR SEVENTY CENTS 


The pictures are just dear! You get three Stan- 
laws Pofters, one big one on fine coated paper, 
. nice enough to frame, the other two 
11 x 7, allin soft, pretty colors; jut the thing for 
your own room. Then there are two of Zim's 
caricatures, too fascinating for anything, and the 
colors are beautiful ; and two of Flagg's girl heads, 
done in sepia on heavy paper, ready to frame for 
the parlor. It is the be® value for the money the 
Judge Company has ever offered, and you want 
to order mght away. Address Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





Just Wait Till 1 Tell You! | 


Jasper’s Hints to 
Money- makers 














@ Do you ever make investments in Wall 
Street securities? Do you ever buy or 
sell stocks or bonds? If so, do not fail 
to read " Jasper's Hints to Money-makers'"" 
every week in " Leslie’s Weekly," in which 
questions regarding stocks and bonds are 
honegtly and conservatively answered, and 
hints given as to the outlook in the @ock 
market from week to week. This is the 
mog reliable financial department publish- 
ed in the United States, and thousands 
have testified in writing that it has either 
made or saved them money. 
@ Buy a copy of *‘Leslie’s Weekly’’ 
at your newsdealer’s for ten cents, 
and see for yourself, or send in a 
three months’ trial subscription to 
“ Leslie’s Weekly’ for $1.25, which 
ne the right apt 
swers to an estions a: 
stocks and bonds ahh peudunpaale 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New York. 
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WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 





1881 Mudge IQOS 


Has been published once a week for twenty-four years, without 
change in its form, price, or frequency of issue. For nearly a 
quarter of a century J] UDGE has been bringing innocent merri 
ment to millions of American homes. During this period 
JUDGE has had the continuous support of a large number 
of high-class advertisers, with a new one coming in occasionally 
to make things agreeable. But there is still a goodly number 
to whom our columns would be exceedingly valuable. If you 





‘have a worthy article to sell to men, there is no advertising 
‘medium in this country more likely to do you good than ours. 





JUDGE HELPED TO GROW THIS PUMPKIN. 


My Twenty-fifth Thanksgiving Number 


Will be published about November 20th 


Here is a partial list of the articles that may be properly adver 
tised in this number: Anglers’ Supplies, Ales, Automobiles. 
Books, Brushes, Binoculars, Beer, Bitters, Clothing, Cigars 
Cameras, Champagne, Candy, Cocoa, Chocolate, Cocktails, Cof 
fee, Cigarettes, Diamonds, Firearms, Furniture, Groceries 
Hats, Hair Tonics, Insurance, Jewelry, Liqueurs, Minera’ 
Waters, Medicines, Pianos, Playing Cards, Revolvers, Razors 
Railroads, Sporting Goods, Sauces, Shaving Supplies, Shoes 
Tobacco, Underwear, Whiskeys, and everything for the Thank: 
giving table. 

The merits of all these goods, and many others, may |! 
enlarged upon in the advertising columns of JUDGE to our 
mutual benefit, and if you decide to make such an investmen! 
JUDGE will try in every honorable way to make it profitable. 


For advertising rates and specimen copies, address 
JUDGE COMPANY 


225 FourtH AVENUE New York 
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ASK FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 
bottles 
in bulk, 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. 


AN APPROPRIATE NAME, 


«| think it’s a shame,” said the chronic 
kicker, “* that so many states in the Union 
should have been given those outlandish 
Indian names.” 

“Yes,” replied Brightley, “like Da- 
kota, for instance. Now, ‘ Leisure’ would 
be a better name for that state.” 

« Leisure ?” 

“Yes. So many people who marry in 
haste repent there."—/itisburg Leader. 


Never sold 














| a and Keep Young 





Send twenty-five cents for a three months’ 
trial subscription to the 


Magazine of Fun 


the oy | humorous monthly magazine in the 
United States, containing sixty-five pages of the 
best American humor. It 1s full of short, clever, 
— stories by our best humorists, copious- 
ly illustrated. It is generously sprinkled with 
good jokes that will bear repeating at club or 
Home, and full of pictures. It is unique—a 

TT. witty, a monthly visitor. It 
wil ‘ou 100% on 


our money. Invest 
to-day. ~~ adge ompany, 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New Yor 














NOW READY... 


“THIS @ THAT” 
About Caricature 
By ZIM 
A book of sound advice for the 
comic-art student 
$1.50 by mail 
\ddress E, Zim, Horseheads, N. Y. 


You will get more prompt attention and better service 
oY mentx oning JUDGE when ans swering advertisements. 











HENRY LINDENMEYK & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


08. 32, uM, and 36 Bleec ker Street 
Branch wa 21 Street, New York 





THAT’S THE QUESTION. 


“It was only five years ago that I 
starte:! in with our firm at five dollars a 
week,” said Bragg, ‘and now I earn fifty 
dollars a week without trouble.” 


FORGETTING IT. 


‘You are not saving as much about 
the trust as vou used to.” 
“No,” answered 


for a man to keep chasin’ octopuses when 
he oug ht to be diggin’ potatoes. '"— Ram s 
Horn, 


‘' He's a conventional sort of fellow.” 
“« Naturally.” 

* Why so?” 

«* He attends all the conventions.” 


“ That’s so; it’s easy to earn that,” re- | 
| plied Newitt, «but how much do you 
|get?” 


Farmer Corntossel, | 
‘ There’s altogether too much temptation | 


THE VILLAGE BLACKSMITH. 
Under a spreading chestnut tree the vil- 
lage smithy stands, 
| The smith, a lordly man is he, with wide 
and fertile lands. 
No more his brawny back he bends be- 
neath the horse’s weight ; 
| No more his ringing sledge he swings in 
happy strength elate. 
No more his face is covered o’er with 
blazing forge's smut, 
|Nor beaded with his honest sweat, 
channels there to cut. 
Adown the street he sits at ease before 
the wayside inn 
And jingles in his custom-mades his 
stacks of easy tin. 
For wise was he within his day and 
seized the chance that came 
By charging seven prices when the motor- 
cars went lame. 
—T: S. Varnum in The Auto Advocate. 
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yearsisim 


of our R 


BOTTLED 


j plancorred . its pure, h 
President (ma 


signed 
every Ceeute” of Sunn 
supervision of Gov't 
Gold Medal at St. Louis World's F 


onest, natural state 
(March 3d, 1897). 





SHOT OUT. 


‘* Look at Bottle-Nose Ben, for instance,” 
said the earnest exhorter. ‘It was the 
demon rum that made him the one-eyed, 
low-browed sot that he is to-day.” 

“ Not altogether, parson,” said Alkali 
Ike. ‘It mebbe made him a low-browed 
ot, but it was my good old gun that 
made him one-eyed.”— Catholic Stand- 
ard, 


SUNNY BROOK ne ewnns ~ Re 








100 Dollars 


and imprisonment for not more than two 
sed by the United States on any 
person who shall re-use or refill a bottle 
e or Bourbon Whiskey without 


removing and 
destroying 
the United 
States Treas- 
ury Depart- 
ment’s Green 
Stamp. 


IN BOND 


oe ey gb tf FE + S. Congress 
Dept's G 


Prize and 


Stamp seals 
Sunny’ Brook is the it is bottled and seaied under the direct 
is Fale. For es 


is the only Whiskey sewarded 
sale everywhere. 


es Jetierson County, Ky. 





NO USE. 


Dey ain’t no use to grumble kase de 
weather dark an’ bad, 

An’ dey ain’t no use ter worry till yer out 
o’ sorts an’ sad ; 

Mister Sunshine might be hidin’ fo’ a min- 
nit thru de day— 

But he gwine ter shine upon yo’—gwine 
ter guide yo’ on de way! 

— Milwaukee Sentinel. 





maps in this edition is | 





4LL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


trolley lines and railroads in New York, 
fom and Pennsylvania, reached by the Lackawanna 
ilroad and its connections. 


Invaluable to Automobile Tourists, 
Fishermen and Travelers. 
A good map is a silent courier of out-door enjoyment. Each of the 


T. Ww. LEE, Lackewannse 





Pocket _Maps 
Road Guide 


These maps are printed in colors and show 


on a large scale the streams, lakes, highways, 


New 


7x28 inches. They are neatly bound in 


one cover and may be had by sending 10 cents in stamps to 


General Passenger Agent, 
Railroad, New York City. 


















For Christmas soon 


The M X’mas time draws near, and with it 
comes thoughts and pians for bringing LRangaaane 
to our dear ones by a loving remembra: 


The Loftis System at X'’mas Time !2e08 
convenience to thousands. It enables st 
circumstances to make beautifuland appre ri- 
Christmas Presents — asmall cash y. 
Why givea cheap, o Present, when ' with 
five or ten Dollars for a = first ey yment 
ve a beautifc! Diamond or 
18 carefully and write today /_ our 4 
‘mas Catalog and let us explain in detail 
ftie System, 


is resplendant 
Our Big Christmas Catalog wiih loco tius- 
trations of beautiful Jewelry suggestions for 
Ohristmas Presenta, taken from our enormous 
Christmas stock. Send 











price on delivery, balance in eight equal monthly 
payments. om y for our Special Christ- 
mas Catalog. 


Do Your Christmas Shopping Now 


conveniently and caipasty in the | vacy of your 

own home, n’t wait until the Christmas rush 

is on. ae ere is Le ra to make first and choice 
te Today = meee 


OFTIS : 


BROS & CO. i838 











Cutters 
atte ues 


BiNcAdo, ILL..U. 








The Prettiest Auto Picture Out 





"JILTED® 


*1 could be happy with either, 
Were ‘tother dear charmer away." 


We will send this handsome picture, 
pe acs printed in sepia on heavy coat- 
od papers suitable for framing, size 10 7-8 
x 13 7-8, securely packed, to any address 
in the United States upon receipt of price, 


TWENTY-FIVE CENTS 


Address Ju Semen. 225 Fourth 
Avenue, New 














AMERICANS TO BE PROUD OF. 


Send 75 cents for our collection of eight 
beautiful pictures (from I1 I-2x17 to 
19 1-4 24 I-4 in size) for patriotic Amer- 
icans. The series includes two repro- 
ductions in colors from paintings of Pres- 
ident Roosevelt and our martyred Presi- 
dent McKinley, with half-tones of Com- 
modore Schley, taken on the deck of his 
battle-ship ; Rear-admiral Sampson, typi- 
cal naval scenes, etc. The collection is 
unsurpassed in interest and value. No 
handsomer pictures could be had to 
frame for office, work-room or library. 
Don’t miss the opportunity. Address 
Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, 
New York. 





GOOD INCOMES FOR ALL. 


25 to 30 per cent, commis=- 
slom to get orders for our cele- 
brated Teas, Coffees, Spices, Ex- 
tracts and Baking Powder. Beauti- 
ful Presents and Coupons with every 
purchase. Cha “7 paid. For 

prompt attention address 


Care of THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA GO. 


Box 289, 31-33 Vesey Street, N. ¥. 


B. GE, 














Gold Medals 


Chicago fewOrleans Paris 
1893 1885 1900. 


Grand Prizei23 | | 
St.Louis Worlds Fair. 





| 





YES, YOU WOULD. 
If I had a million dollars 
I'd exhibit a smiling face, 
And daily thank the Creator 
For starting the human race ; 
And daily I'd go out preaching 
To those who were sick or sad, 
And bravely endeavor to teach them 
The duty of being glad. 


If I had a million dollars 
I'd start ere another day 
To aid in scattering sunshine 
By giving the cook more pay ; 
The sorrows that now assail me 
I'd view at a long. long range, 
And, handing the newsboy a nickel, 
I'd tell him to keep the change. 


If I had a million dollars 
I'd put all my doubts at rest, 
And faith and hope would forever 
Reside in my joyful breast ; 
When my coliar button rolled under 
The bureau I wouldn't swear, 
For I'd have a valet to get it 
And save me the wear and tear. 


—S. E. Kiser in Chicago Record-Herald. | 





STRANGE STORY OF A BOOK AGENT. 
One morning last week a cadaverous 


|young man with a valise called at the 
| office of a busy lawyer. 


“Mr. Rangle,” he said, “can I sell you 


A BAD PATIENT. a history of Menard county ?” 


Friend —* | suppose you're always glad 
to get a patient who's never had any bad | 
habits ?” 


Doctor —* Indeed I'm not.” 

Friend —* How's that ?” * Pll take one.” 

Doctor—* Why, man, I can’t order him To Mr. Rangle's intense surprise the 
to stop anything.”— Louisville Courier- caller burst into tears. . 
Fournal. «What's the matter, young man ?” he 

——s asked. “ Was the shock too great for|| 
WORSE STILL. you 2” 
Some sigh for days that are no more, “It—it wasn’t what I expected !”| 
But not for them do I lament ; sobbed the book agent. “I had made a 
The ones which I regret are those b-bet of five dollars you'd kick me out !” 





Which come too often, like the rent. 


“Why, that happens to be the county 


I was born and grew up in,” said the 
lawyer. ‘ What is the book werth ?” 


“ Four dollars a copy.” 


-~Buffalo Times. 








Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGI “wand WORCESTERSHIRE 


ee 


|Ag| d Te | The Peerless 


4 Seasoning 

A dash of which adds more relish 
to a greater number of dishes than 
does any other seasoning known | 
to epicures, It gives piquancy to 
Soups, Oysters, Fish, all Roasts, 
Gravies, Salads, etc. For Cold 
Meats of allkinds } 
LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE 

is superb. 











John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York, 





——, 











LET TH CHILDREN TCLL TIILIR OW? 


MENNEN’S ina 
Send ten cents for one of our “Story Pic. 


BORATED TALCUM tures,” beautifully printed on heavy coat:d 


7 oO i L Ee T paper. Each one is a com} lete story by it:eif, 
but with no reading matter. The little o 


a Ow D E o will spend happy hours weaving their child h 


After Shaving. fancies into stories about the pictures. 7 h . ° 


lasiet thatyour barber use Menren's | Pictures, pasted in an album, with their little 


























Toilet Powder after be shaves yous | >tories written out, will make a most beauti‘ul 
Fee an emt ony souvenir of a child’s early life. For fifty cents 
,andait sitions ofthe sas Romer: we will send seven cuts, not one of them of a 
all oy of perspiration. Get Nennen’s—the inal, Sold character to be out of place in a child’s hands. 
everywhere, or mailed for B& cents. Sample free. Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, 
GERHARD MENNEN CO.. Newark,N.J. § | New York. 
‘‘He makes a living in a funny way.” It is said that ail men are equal. The 
* How’s that ?” confirmed old maid thinks that they are 
“ Writing jokes.” all equally bad.— Somerville /ournai, 











DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME 





es 
we ou 

Hak : ie. * 
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F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
Palliser. We therefore de- 
sire to call your special at- 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 


) 
, 








THE TITLE OF 


MODERN 


from $500 to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library 
etc., etc. 


planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’ 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 

Full description accompanies each plate, givin 
improvements contained, thus giving in — oF 
ing, as the plans and designs embx of 


fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their 


mail, postpaid, $1.co. Bound in cloth, $2.00. Sent 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 





GEORGE PALLISER’S 


A new up-to-date book, containing ever one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging in cost 
Public 


This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, and in- 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exceptions, 


very great value to everyone contemplating build- 
y the best thought and most careful study of those erecting them, 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, there- 


of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

lo those wanting hdmes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companies, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, ard everyone interested or 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are ee and will prove of very great value to 
them. It contains 115 large pages, size 11 x 14 inches. bound in heavy paper cover, sent by 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


THIS BOOK I8 


BUILDINGS 


Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Halls, 


$ practice during the last few years, and built in 


sizes, height of stories, how built and finished, and 


practical utility, and stand alone as real examples 





by ont postpaid, to any address on receipt of 











Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 








| 
Special Combination Offer for Den Work 


22 We will send prepaid to any address in the Unite 
States, upon receipt of Two Dollars, the followin: 

Address beautiful copyrighted pictures : 
Picture Department, Three delicately tinted reproductions of Stanlaws’s beautiful wate 


color paintings, on fine paper, about 15 x 8; four of Stanlaws’s pen-an 
Judge Company, ink studies, heavy coated paper, 14 1-4 x 10 1-2, suitable for framing ; fou 
225 Fourth Ave of James Montgomery Flagg’s American Girl Series, sepia tints on heavy 
te plate paper, 11 3-4 x 9 1-2; three groups of Flagg’s miniatures, printe 


New York. on fine card-board—one two-head, one three-head and one four-hea‘ 
group; and four Motto Cards, with small cut in upper left-hand corne:. 
oOo suitable for illuminating or as gift cards, printed on heavy board, 7 1-2 x © 








If colored by hand, they will make beautiful gifts. 
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| «« No one Who smokes 


QURBRUG'S 


“ARCADIA 


MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe 
its delights.’” 





| Why? 
The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly 
seasoned, 
Age improves flavor; adds mildness; pre- 
vents biting. 
In the blending, seven countries, f-om 
Latakia to America, are called upon. 
Made since 3876, 
Surbrug’s “ Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
-nothing so rich in flavor — so exhila- | 
— in = + A mild stimulant. 
The Delight, ‘The ure when it dawns 
on you will be lasting. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S. 


THE SURBRUG CO., New York City 








A BIG BUNDLE OF BOOKS. 


Send one dollar and we will forward you a generous 


supply of back numbers of Lestiz’s Weexty—a most 
appetizing mental dinner—with an ample and appetizing 
dessert of JupGgs and other light reading. A nice 
present for your country friends, a royal feast for your- 
self, or a regular bonanza for the children on a rainy day. 

We will also send a 50-cent bundle or a 25-cent bundle 


upon receipt of remittance. Address Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





The vigor of 
the malt and the 


vim of the hops. 














ROMEIKE’S Press € Bureau will 


= . send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you, your friends, 
@ ° any subject on which you want to be “up to date.” 

Every newspaper and periodical of importance in the 
United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 
toonouces, Henry Romeixe, 33 Union Square, N. Y. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
Specialty. Poison Permanently Cured. 
You can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obs tinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the y, Hair or Eyebrows 
falling out, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 
ee. 



















Book F 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Iil., U. S. A. 





| 
Employer—*“ Your salary, Mr. Whyte, 
| 


I can afford to have hay-fever.”— Somer- 





THE ONE WOMAN. 


“TI believe,” he said, “that for each 
| man a certain woman ‘was created.” 
| Yes,” she replied ; “and the divorce 
records show that he generally finds | 
| her sooner or later.”"—Chicago Record-| 


| Herald. 


AND APPENDICITIS. 


beginning October rst, will be $2,600 a 
year.” 


Head clerk—**Thank Heaven! Now 








ville Fournail. 
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granted 





makes at the World’s Fair 
Champagnes cost 
because they ar bliged t 
duty and ship freight on 
SERVE 
AMERICAN WINE 





THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, Only slceroom 


in Greaver New 


Sth Ave., cor 22 St. 








225 FOURTH AVENUE, COR. 19TH STREET 


Fiftieth Anniversary 


of America’s Oldest and 
Best Illustrated Paper 


Established December 14th, 1855 








QHE first number of Lestiz’s Weerxty was published 
December 14th, 1855, by the late Frank Leslie, and 
it is the intention of the publishers to fittingly cele- 
brate the Ha/f-Century Mark by a handsome double 


number, combining the 


Christmas and Scmi-Centennial Numbers 











in one issue, under the date of December 14th, 1905. 
It is a matter of great pride to the publishers that 


Lesuiz’s Weexty—the pioneer of illustrated journal- 


ism—is to-day more prosperous than at any time since 


its foundation, and is recognized by the entite world as the most 


progressive and ées¢ illustrated newspaper published. 


We earnestly request the co-operation of our friends to make 
our Semi-Centennial number the best ever published. It will be an 


issue that will be kept for many years. 


Copy should be in our hands by 


number to all advertisers. 


November 15th at the latest. 


We can recommend this 


We want you represented. 


Ij TTTTTYrzrN_ ____—_____________ 
WILLIAM L. MILLER, Advertising Manager 


225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


Western Representative 

CHAS. B. NICHOLS 

1313 Hartford Building 
Chicago 








The only LESLIE publication. 


Eastern Representative 
J. FRANK STONE 
25 Journal Building 

Boston 
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“ZIM’'S” RHYMES FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 








